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something very remarkable has occurred had better
return to his laboratory, and when the time comes,
ask someone else to put his scientific discoveries into
English.

There is one psalm in particular, the twenty-third,
which has been so often translated as to serve as a
good standard of taste. We can trace it from the
early metrical versions to the familiar hymn,

The King of Love my Shepherd is,

passing on the way George Herbert's beautiful ver-
sion, and Addison's stately rendering in the best
eighteenth century tradition. It is a long way from
the peaceful rivers which '

soft and slow
Amid the verdant landscape flow

to the simplicity of the old Scottish version, wMch
begins,

The Lord's my shepherd, Til not want;

He makes me down to lie
In pastures green, and leadeth me

The pleasant waters by

and the student will at least know something about
his own taste when he has been encouraged to make
the comparison.

If the Greek poet was right in saying that there
are countless ways of being bad but only one of being
good, we may assume that there is one right way of
saying anything in poetry and innumerable possi-